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of Divine Powers that pull the strings of our mother-
land. The Maharattas would have given India a democra-
tic state. They had all the characteristics. But the time
was not yet ripe for an Indian republic* It was a tragic
'defeat for the Indian Nation* The Golden Sparrow
was left languishing in the Eternal Cage* The Tenny-
sonian gods of the Lotus-eaters were shamelessly smiling
in their golden-girdled houses. God never did a greater
injustice to our country. He set back the clock of our
national struggle to thick black barbaric ages.

The Durani Emperor left Shah Alam,- " King of the
Universe," untouched on the puppet throne of India.
Ahmad Shah died in 1773 after repeated pourings into
the Indian Frontier. Soon the Sikhs goose-stepped inta
^power. Maharaja Ranjit Singh was the first Indian
ruler, after the lapse of centuries, to stretch his hand
to the Khyber Pass. Now no foreigner could ride in the
saddle of the Durani Empire. Ranjit Singh, " the Lion
of Victory," formed his one-life Sikh kingdom. Steadily
he swept the Afghans out of the Khyber Pass or made
them sons of the soil. By 1820 the Afghan Peshawar
once again became the Indian capital. For the first time
in the modern history, Indian soldiers became the terror
of the Afghan armies. Mothers in the Frontier villages
had no further need of calming their naughty children
by threat of the Afghan. A barrier was placed at the
foot of the Afghan hills. The Sikhs, the martial limb of
the Indian Nation, overran the Derajat. It is the country
of the " people who live in tents*" It sweeps inland in
a bay between Dera Ismail Khan and Tonk. Now the
Indian citizens hunted the wilder tribes back into the
mountains. Shah Shujah was driven from Kabul and he
sought the aid of the National Government at Lahore
and the British Government at Delhi. The Tripartite